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Chapter 1.
The Rediscovery of Eden.
“ APTAIN FARWELL, the
place Is Iideall" Band her

ahead and 1'll go advenlur-

Ing Into the past. 1t looka
like an old painting or a stage ael, In-
ktead of a slmple Yankee fshing wvil-
lage. '

Hin voice thrilled with boyish del'ght,
ni he lowared the binoculars, toining
with sparkling eyes toward the skipper
of the steam yacht Sea Gull

“"Ay, ay, slr. But I ealculate you'll
fipd it a LIt weather-beaten,"” wan the
officer's response. “Port Sunray Is the
slesplest town on Lhe const—there ain't
none of them swell hotlels ‘or cottagen
which a gentleman llke yon in used to,
pir, That place'ls llke & country grave-
¥ard, alr, and = = +"

“Exactly what T wani!” and the tall
young man leaned over the taff-ral to
gaze devouringly at the purple rocks
which sheered so precipitously into the

bluas waters of the  erescent-ahaped
harbor.
“I' am overfed to the condition of

permanent indigestion, with hotels and
coltlages, and all the rest of copditiona
that go with them,' he conlinued, lghi-
Ing his calabash pipe. “Farwell. I'm
tired of high-apaed automaoblles, high-
speed manners, high-speed gowns, high-
wpeed giris and men! 1 want to slow

down—to get my Dbearinga—-as Wall
CWhitman calls 1t: “To lonf nnd Invite
my - seull”

There was a dreamy, hungry look In

the &k eyes, as he studied the nodding
trea-lops on the high ground beyond
the village.

“L want to bury my nose In the grass-
wools and smell the good clean dirt
® % * o bask In the sunlight of an old-
fashigned people, as clean and almple
Ra & flowers In the garden, Don't
you understand, Captain Farwell? My
publishern Insiat on another novel, nnd
I'm a modern edition of the Bmnt Ajax;
1 am weak and worn out—1 must get
my feet on Mother Encth to renew my
sirength.”

The caplain indulged in A wenerous
pile of plug tobaceo. Fle scrutinlzed the
Lrpad shoulders, the sinewy fove-nrms
aod the healthy, sun-burned features of
the tall novellst before he repiled.

“Yoll're & healshy looking weakling.
alt. But It's your yacht, shv!™ And he
walked aft to give the necessary ov-
dera for the anchoring and banding, A
erazy bunch, these here anthors” he
mused. “"But | reckon they must be
to write them c¢raxy bookns,'

The “Sea Gull™ glided gracefully
Bt anchorngs= In the havbor, under
skillful guldance of the capiain,

Ronald Roberts  club - mah,  globe
trotter, bon vivapt, and, ot Import.
tant of all to the public Interest,
nuthor of three “Mk-!:ltbn" within
sear, now addressed his bubbling ener-
kies to the task of prepuration tor his
explorations, Hawkins, his valet, torn

{0
the

|

to & white columned dwelling of Co-
lonial arohitecturs on the highland, baok
of the hprbor.
“What's that place? It'a the pretiiest
thing In the tewn.' ’
p driver shookshin head,
“Taint with botherin' about, that
Ince. IU'n been deserted for alx years.
Tsed Lo be n purly nice plage when old
Man Simmons was alive, and before his
gal died. But, since he luu:ﬂ hisnelf,
and- after the died o' », Lhera
alin't been no Juck with the pince. They
rented It two g three, times, all fur-
nished up and eversithing. Hut peaple

won't alay there '

“Why not?' Roberta . glready . sansed
mome ‘copy” for hi llorz'.

“Oh, they does say as how the place

has sperrits. . Aoyway, there's fumny
noises and sich At night;, and old Mia
Sparrergrags who llved (here lasl ahe
sald that the Simmona gal come around
al midnight every nalght'’ =

“Hut she was dead, waan't she™ In-
guired Hawkins with U Hritlah ohbe
tuseness, “How oould she come there
then?'"

Cap'tr Ben drew his horse up before
the wide poreh of the Holly Iiranch
Tavern, He ahot a sarcastie’ glance at
the Englishman,

“She didn't come DBaek herself,
her khogt.””

It wnn

Hawkifs turned’ 1o looks over hin
ghoulder at the distant house, ;

herey hon us!™ he multered, W hat
a blooming good place (o* slny AWay
from."

Roberta climbed out of the carringe
with an antleipatory amlle x

“You're ull wrong, Hawkins, Whnat n

wee

mooming good place (o live in
Chapter 1L
The Home of the Ghost,

“Are we Lhe Yient yisitora for some
tlme?" asked Roberts, “You must have
been prepaving thin menal for yeara—\it
Lastes so sm#!"

“rhie lnst the 1 had any guesis they
war the guvsment dommisslon 1o ser
about buliding a fNghthouge. Bul they
didn't bulld 1t answered hix honst.

Roberts chuckied,

“You should have had Congress hote
to eat—they'd have bullt not only the
lighthouse, bul & summer annex Lo the
Capltnl here.  You ave not up in the
ways of modern atstecraft, * * * Hul,
have a clgar!™

“Wall, sir. | #'pose I's yonr bedihims
nearly 8 o'clock. 11l gel oul your ean-
diea. 1's neariy 9 o'cloek,” sald the old
Yavernkseper., “U'm gettin’ purty lonk
winded—the yenrs a-creepin’ on; Mere
I've been  n-keepin' you from yow
wleep.*”

Roberts restrained hisx smile, ax
veplied: ~Oh, | sometimes stay up Inter
than thix In New York, bon't I, liaw-
Kinn?"" -

The valet awskened
swering  sleeplly:  “Yes,
you, sir, | beg pardon, sir!’

vPhala sl righl, Hawkins, You're
purdoned—=on condition that you take
my candle upstantrs and get iy bed
rendy, I'm golng out for n wnlk—per-
haps to thal hnunted nouse.”’

with n stari, An-
sy Thank

don’t

oo Oh, Al wouldn't, s You
know what ghost might do, alr'™”
“OF dourse, |

don't. That's what
want to find oul.
got 1o bed,

rudely from the intellectunl delights of jy 0 one it you wish, '

of "“The
sollo  voee
up=to-inte Mockney.
“There, don't forgdtl mygeamera—ant
my hunting boots—and my corduppys
and the heavy bore vifie, 1I'll gel some
enrtridges ashore, And theee thhs of
that tobaceo, Hawkins, 1 must have
ammunition for that noevels Hurry up
now, for the tender lma been lowered
alongside, and 'man an wid o get
ashore as a kiddie siarting on n Sun-
day School plenie!”

"My word, s xir! 1'd think
going o stay n month, sir!
bhe a-needing all this ‘ere luggage, sir,

the joke columns Pink-un'
was splutlering

tions In the most

VOu Were

muledic- |

|

You won't

will you—just for a bogt-vide, sir?" \
“Hawkine, we will over nlghi
we aay stay a nlont ¢ Inay #slay

there permanently: the skipper sald the
place was like & grave-yurd!™ chuekivd
Tloberts. ‘“Bo, you might chuck in »
couple of hand-embroldered shrouwds if
you have them handy in the (ineg
locker. ™

‘Oh, Lownd. guvnor! Don't joke ahout
things Hke that, sir: it ayn’t good ludk,
wir!"

Poor Hawkins was ans rll’l||a'|'nl|!|0\l-
arn Misslsippl river roustabout!

“Cheer up, my boy," declared hin
master, “There's nothing to  worry
about=that little pluce In as peaceful

as a country church.
pome excitement. After two yesra

hard work in, the: gity, 1 'would like
to have my erulse develop a few
thrills,”

"*“The boat's ready, sl called Cap-

tuln Farwell, from above.

Ronald Roberls aprabg
joyounly, as Hawkina grumbled over
fuishing touches of hls packing. An-
other ten minutes, and the small hoat
had been moored to the end of n saR-
ging quay—relie of the vanlshed days of
the ancient and honorable whaling ln-
dustry of which Port Sunrvay had been
# bustling center.

A few ldlers strolled down the plank

up the steps

walk, to greet M\em with staring bt
good nagured ciTlosity.
“Oood afterncon. gentlemen'!" was

Robherts’ cheery greeting.
reet me to the leading hotel
city ™

“Oity!”
ar he endeavored

of the

snarled Hawkins, Indignantly,
to Juggle n hand-

|

1 wish there were |
of |

he |

]
| orles desplte his rezodutlon,

“Can you dl= [ =1

But Mawking sheook his hepd with

palhetic inmlstence

“Oh, no, salr: il you den't mind, I'm
Vel vwry hexhunusted, sir, Lhis heven-
Ing.' But, do be eareful, s’

woberts amiled as he Lt his pipe, "“dj

donning his cap, started oul o touw the

twining streets of the villnge,
“Poor souls-oven  here e

Heaper plles his trade, od ruthlessly ws

I the trenches of Egrope and In the

ahadows of Manhattan's skyscorapers,' |

he mused, as he passed on,

It was n long walk (o the “haunted"
houne, but the visitor enjoyed every
Alep of the way.

“I Imagine this place is safer than
any other In the oelghborhomd,”” mut-

tered the novellst, as he walked sround
It, wnkle deep in.n rank growth of
weeds, Iur’ wel with the dew, “"No one
wolld evér Yisturh o fellow here, W hat
un ldenl place to work—If a fellow only
one ides to rub sgainst avother,
* * & The trouble with me s,
ntn nhsolutely wreltten out*

wil wiar, into the wrays of the
L senscape,
would vonme

oo -
Not a thought of veiue
to hin nild, despite hin
wystemnitlc menial nerobatios,

“Let me sec, now,” he told himasalf,
“"Heve In un entirely new location, rer
me old-fpshloned town—haunted
bouse—the fAsherman—ihe harbor—

the tuvern' Bul, there's not a sanirf
of romance. | donit think thesp sim-
ple  soule would know romance if
they met I, And plague take It, this

old wiuff has been written into ten | Intion,

Hiouswnd novels,
Ing othery men's gtories!
He wias disgusted with himaelf,
And down In his heart was another
Kind of lrritant, which he had been
Ahting 1o keep out of mind through
the rfortnight of hir summer crolne,

I'd aimply be copy-

The melancholy alghing or the South- |

arn
by,
broad vista, now

breezen In leal'y
the rather so

branches close
m majesty of the
rought back mem-

“I'lye haunted house,” he murmured,

came all tihs way to remch n
haunted house and 1 huve been bear-
ing one around with me—my own
heanrg Is & haunted houme!™

A fload of miserable thoughta

satchel, a sult-case, a catmerk, and his | brought contracied hrows and clench-

master's rifle. "Clty!™

Rut the compliment was not
riated by the natives, whose bosom
swelled beneath the homespim shiris

“There ben't no hotel, friend."” volun-
teered the mont patriarchal of the recep.
tlan committee, ‘‘But, old 81 Squiggina
still runs the Holly Branch Tavern, up
o the Mill Brook read, But, shucks, he
aln't had no guests for about four years,
Mebbe he ain't takin® none now."

“1'11 take g chance,” averred Roberls,
“Where Is his place?"”

“U*p this vere road,” volunteered nn-
other, “It's a long walk; mebbe old
Cap'n Ben ‘Il take ye up in his hack.”

Roberts looked up the quay In the di-
rection Indicated by a horny hand, and
heheld an antiguated carviage, near
which stood a white-hajred, bewhiskerea
individual, uniformed for his trade of
tocal Jeht In the aurprising gearb of &
arp oaplain:

“Phat's splendid, Send the boat in to-
morrow morning 4t 10, Captain Farwall,
We're golng on a shore crilse heve!
coame along, Hawkins,” and the novelist

upappre- |

! had

hands, as
up amd

ey
Pace
How

he rose mnervously (o
down the wide porch.
wretched It all seemed now—
and vet what escape could there be,
His fancee, Heatrice Montford, beaus
tirtul, arlztoeratic, and popular as few
New York girla can be, was walting
for his yeturn to the glittering sociad
Iife of the clty.

Hix solltnry depurture on the VSea
Gull" lhiad been the cause of their
most recent quarrel-—one among dog-
ens of irritating disagreements which
ahattered hism nerves, Interfered
with his creative work and veritably
driven hWm to distraction. And- yet
thiely engagement had been full of
happiness—-surfeited, Indeed, with the
pleasures of the Eay set in which
they bolh moved.

Beatrice Montford was a veritable
ivpe of the New York sotclely girl—
accomplished, well bred, alluring In
her beaunty and a thorough mistreas
of the art of attraction, with that
benuly.

His friends all told him that he was
w ithrice lucky chap, to win the hand

sirode toward the rondway. of =uch n girl! "Hurely they were
‘Now polnt out the historlcal spols on | qjapy,
the way,” Roberts insinted. “And Why | Qhe would make n fitting companton
ren't you trimming salls outside the ! e, him, In the magnificent home
warbor there, Instead of doing this land- | whteh he had Interited from hix
Jubber's work, here?" |(1.lhrr. His fortune, & legacy from
SWall, Ite a long story,” observed the | his family tramendously augmented
snclent mariner. I was brung up Ly the childrem of his braln which
when ships was ships, and not steam [ had run Into hundreds of thousands,
engynes! 1 was master of a clipper i made life certain and easy before
the davs when whalin® was a p.rft-m{lllm. His soclial position was the en-
phut, And here 1 qin now, with nothin® | vy of many & ‘mr\‘tnu nnd not a few
in steer bul old Beisy Jane, my hoss." of the "blue bloodsl All this would
“And #a.¢ an't bloomin' long for this | Beatrice share, h  charm and
Hife, sir, if H'Im héhny judge!” was the | savolr falre, And yet—

tactiess interruption of Hawkina,
Cap'n Hen canst an indignant glance at
the valet, and then ignored him to ex-
pinin the local history to novellst, at his
nidle T“lﬂb‘ were nearing the tavern,
roundabout ride through the
streets of the soinnolent hamiet,
pobywts divaw his gulde's gttention
-

after a
fnunint
w b |1

'

“1 wonder If woe will be happy, after

wil,”" he asked himelf, for the thoussnd
and first time.  “These quarrels, her
ealousy. and this never emding no-
ciety ™'

For hours he maintained his curious
wateh, walking back and forth om the
feareh ..r_ the old houpe now  sltting

he :

. |
Larim

that I/

down
Mead

val
the 1

In a rustic banch 1aft by the long~
tenant, and again leaning over the

old swinging gates, to study the grad-
swing

of the glittering stara as
Ime sped on, as though to. read

In thhem an answer to his riddle.

At Isgt, his tobaceo pouch exhaust®d,
he returned impatiently and stlll ner-

the: o
moslt
anlde

orin |

|
|

|
|

|
|

]
]
!

11

I
Ldght that candle and )
You might get my gun amlT

Hilng i

! Hon

e e

Josn,
outsi

thin
he 1y
“Ah
| heen

| mutie
let" o

A Inspect the place.

tisntinfied with fate,
lleved: o kind lo

mind e glared lreitably st

“Hrgnkfast v rondy, sir,”
Klnx,. not unused to this morning scowl,
“Indesd, slv, If 1 may

“ vhlu-hrn or |
alil Hoberts sprang oul of bed, and
window .

| . ‘
Ile mut down on the porch, and lovk- | protectipe  board

Vouply o relrace his steps, This time
he walked
10 obnerve,
twa of the flahing |
the moining haul fidm the nets,
Finnlly, he reached the tayorn, ‘slsops-
lens nnd Irdtable,
Ulm wlprway

own by" the water's edge,
in the gray of Lthe dawn
La roturning with

He stumbled up Lhe
to hls hed roomn, toe find
andle long since hurned out, Al-
sullenly he towsed aside and threw
his clothes,  And then, strangely
which others be-
him, Ronald Rob-
ost himself In unhappy drewms, In

which the dark-halred visage of Hea-
trice Maontford np e el welrdly,
wretchedly,

It was 10 o'clook  before  Hawkine
apologetionlly awakened him, Hoberts'
hoead uched from the unnmturnl sleep,

his valel.
began Haw-

e mo bold ax to

suggest It the old gentieman “ss "ad
breakfast wyting for you never snce

«

Iy o 2 .

'k think ax 'ow you're

sl
n rCow

»

I through the mullioned

wt the syinphony of lnmdseape owislde

“I'm wsorry he didn't give 11 o In
then—1 wax up almost that late my-
| welf. Amd 1ovislted the haunted houss
Hawkine It too bad to disappoint
your,ehe added us he saw the sinrtled
| lo an the servant's bland face, bl
nothing happened I dont even think
there's a erickel or n mouse hnunting
the place. 'l

Aftel “ ety bienkfast .\\'F.,\'Tl
brought back %is wealth of good hu
wor, obwris made snother visit to the
bullding of his interest, hoping o flml
| some clues of old romanes which might
Hght the Flyes of his in=piration. Haw-
kine was =ent down to heay any re-
ported news from Caplain Farwell, for

the “Sen Gull” was equipped with wire-

aud constantly in touch with the
le world

ivdreh
thme, O
QU |

uvailinge,
the house
which the
removed,
the dust has

Was more
one wide of
window from
had b
, this Is recent, for
sernpedd  or brushed saway,” he
. Well, 1 the =ign ‘to
ver here—| may as well elimb in
It might be Jusi

e

the placve to gpend & week,'’

No

rooner snld than attempied, Hat

the spuce through which he hoad to climb

wa
heen
L the st

enirlcted: the former entrant had
of much narrower “heam’™ than
urdy novelist,

| Within was n puthetle scene of deso-

Dintant

[ relatives, =0 81 Squiggine had told him,

“ o red s

ili-tint
|or
l wrac

YEATR

'd to Ltouch the furniture of the
ed home, and so beneath the dust
Iny furniture, bhooks, bric-a-

of what had once been dn un-

nEnally atiractive home,

Hoberts wandersd around,
|1o room, disturbed only by

from room
the scurry-
f rals which seemed to abound In

M old place

“Thes must  be vegetavians,” he
linughed to himeelf,” T ean't see what
they get to eat except the weeda and
Broen”’
| A few more minutes of Inspection cons
vineed him that the spot was ldeal,
| Here he could be undisturbed, and Haw-

could

Kins,
i pureh

wans the
ancient

Wit

shrawd old ngent of Lthe estale Lhe price
the traditional blek-

lm';u‘ Hawkins

demanded without

unskilled cook,
hix meals from supplios
ased In the villinge, And there
Holly Branch Tavern amnd Its
vintages not too far away!

an hour he war temporary

by no
Prepure

Ineans an

owner of the house, for he had pald the |

OvVer Lerms.

had Ftl‘l'*'
gled with more luggage sant in fram the
| yacht, and the novelist was snsconced

the

old home  happy with his new

toy, nnd determined that hisa pen should
I|,1rmluu- the sought-for story.

"Lirvok, sir!

| Hawkins made a close Inspection of | air! L g "

| the kitchen, bringing tp ght some hird- | “uwml'::-n U that bally’ oda shouted
ened cakes, stale hread and mouldy food Robert snatched the garment, and
which hnd been Inft by the last tenant. | Jooked searchingly st his urvam‘

| The bustling little butler, within an- | “You didn’'t put it here?™ '
ather two hours, had much of the sur- “My word, str. no!” and Hawkins'
fuce dirt removed, d 9

“Oh, hif we wus only back on the
bloomin® vacht!” he sighed, and then
cast an apprehensive glance al the old
clovk, which he had olled and wound,
| “*Amd before many hours—thst ghost!
U'gh! He shivered,

More Lthan once during the aflernoon

he pleaded

him 1
| Ing

chara

na telling what the spooks are apt

I need

with hix master Lo permit
o remain on the vesssl unti] morn-
But Roberts wus adanmantine,
yvou Hawkins, asm one of
In my new book, There

the
In
to

otern

jdoe-nnd | want to study vour psychol-
ciry. under the exigencles,”

o

pmille
haye

wel
Ve
hea

fell. at the unusual words,

cloan

what, sir?™ and Hawkins' jaw
At Roberta'
he turned toward the kitehen, *

n surprise for wvou, sir<an ol

e

fAshierman brought up some of his wares,

and I'm cooking them now, alr."”

“giplendil,” and Roberis spatched nf'-
i

riffle, to follow him,

up this gun. You ean do very
with a frock coat, but i ATe a
poor manicure for = mington
v caliber, Huwkine"

ntin

» fragranlt aroma of the eooking
.

Everything stood Just as it had '
fheen 1401, by the former owner

permented the house. Hawkina had
Isaned over Roberis’ shoulder to watch
the skillful eleaning of the gun—a pro-
conn always a myatery to him, not nn-
fraught with fear, for he Was gun-ahy,
“You see, It ia done this way,” began
the author, ““'You use the rodao * *
Just then an unpmistakable soraping
sound fame to thelr ears. Hawkinw'

L eves opened timidly, ns he whirled
nboui,

“Lord, alir’ l.ook hat that table! 1i's
moving, sie!"

The tible, covered with bread, vege-

tablen, figh and some frull was indesd

his afternoon dip In'ithe surf,
The property of the old house bordered

an Inviting edge of the heach, Huge
boulders, tossed, it seemed, 1o the shore
by some tltanle craftmmonn of byv-gone
acons,  formed o noatural  bulkhend

ngningl the battering blows of the heavy
surf. Roberts' dark eves sparkled ap-
preciatively, as he walked down townard
the mossy crage, He swung his bathing |
p it fdly In his hand. 1t was still damp |
(from a short swim taken from the
Lyncht, the day before
) “"Confound Hawkins!" he wsxplained
|suddenly, “He hag had this suit bundled
up, and he knowa ! hate o ge. into It
| when It is wet. He In thinking about
that ghost much, 'l hgng It wp
‘o dry w bit, and go gel ||1I* canera. |
At would be great for some views taken
in the surf and looking ‘oward my
| haunted honse."

e spread the sult upon n convenlent
shrub, retracing his steps through the
trees Lo the house 4

Here he found another provoking de-
lay—the humidity had rusted the dell-
cate mechaniam of his camera shutter,
The application-of a little oll, and some
untiterary but hesrfelt profanity to the
dinphragm persuaded it to work onoce
more. Then he returned fo the shore.

The bathing sult had disappenred !

“"Huwkins!" he crled "Hawkins !
I'\\'hm did you do with ault, you
| blithering ldlor 1™
| The valet came running

o0

that

i “I never snw It, sir, hupon me word,
| sir ’

: They msearched about the grounds,
| vuinly, thinking that perhaps a fittul
| breewe had carvied it Yaway After a

| fow lrritating minutes Roberis returned
tn Lhe same shrub, sternly berating his
mnn.

There It in! Hon the hunh.‘

ever assnmed that frightened look which
niwavs brought a amile to his master's.
elleve It is the ghonat, sir!"

"Then,” and the novellst wrung the
water from the dripping sult,” we are
| the entertalners of #  very unusual
| Rhowt, for he likes to swim!™

Hawkine seratched hix head, an Rob-
erin donned the garment,

“Hawkins, you had better go back and
negotinte the lonn of“m fow quarts of
milk (rom Bossy, that cow, for which
I am payving rent, If you don't the
gliost may beat vou to It." advised the
mithor, as he started for the water.

And while Roberts battled the rolling
hreakers with the skill of a merman,
| his mervant peralstently, (mpatiently
| and vainly endeavored to milk the cow.

But aplthough a wman of no few ac-
complishments the task was too layge
for the doughty little Englishman, After
his buckot had beeps Kicked from hia
hand thres times hy the Indignant
Hossy, he surrendered. Returning (o
the houss he paused on the kitehen

stope. T were Lha unmistakable
slgna of milk upon the fleor,
“Hiusl me eves't he saliloguined. “This
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ta his feel. An he, re

And he siat down in the Kitchen, feay-
Ing to etray into the other roomas of this
UNCANDY housd,

Roberta passed an

thrill at the
was a new sensation

He rushed toward the hallway, and

memberad It af-  Honald Roberts smiled, and then was

terwards, he dld expgrience a tingling (Merious again,
roots of his hair,

Here ﬂl:]l,*!&lu poor child, what did you

At laat! “Well, 1 found some old cakes and

uneventful snd df- | bread, and nearly broke my testh on
thoroughly delighirul day, Yot still the | \te the big dining room, In the di- | ihem ' Then, there's the cow—good
story would pot come from his pei. | Again all seemed quiet and the en- | Warm milk helped lot—and I took
Toward evening he preparsd for al(ira floor deserted. ©On the broad |¥0me of yowr fish hnd some of the
grand assault upom the stronghold of | wtatrwny, however, lay a chitter of frult from the table—oh, I didn'y
the Muse. A dozen pads of paper were  dighes, cold meat, bread and salad,  M8un to do wrong!"”
sprend out on the big Hbrary table, &l wherg o tray had fallen! | I'he pathetie little face, with Its
full eun of Lis favorlte tobaceo was | He paused and rubbed his chin, haunting eyes, was upturned to the
pliesdd In rendinesa for the smoke of | “Ah, a hungry gHost!” he muttsrad. novelist, For the necond time within
battle, and  Hawking had  been In- | Then he drew his autematic Yevoiver | the period of this strange evening

structed to spread s eold lunch in the from his Wip-pookel

b’
A plercing seream out the Wilence!
Then eame # orash of tin and chfna!
YRy tieorge! There must be something
to I, after all" and Roberts sprang

Bul 1 sa

this

here
and

conu
night,

now whit 1o do.’

wais haupted and I knew na ons wounld

morning. 1
trightened and =o hungry that I didn't

and gprang up Monald Roberta was enfivened by a

‘ . " new se 1 3
gliding toward the open door, iis corner .'-‘"r‘l"-""' rur. the healthy appetite of the :.‘l::"lclli:: ml‘r::lo e‘:; h"‘!: %;1'1,0‘1‘; rll‘; ot lil‘:ll‘i‘:l.l.l. el iy dani
already disappearing behind the portal, | 475 mornink Gours. vikage of l:ﬂ"la “aes T of his soul h - epihe
A oy ‘i perate tramp. oul, as he had never been Dee
Roberia rap toward the door, an Haw- You can retire early, Hawkins. 1 In Mawkins' room there was n monst | fore. This time he felt, not a f r
Kine staggdred wenkly agninst 5 chair, golng to get that novel under wWay noticenable movemeni., uw disclowed by | the uncanny I.mtnmld:lnlo .d o'nr o
. 18 night or die In the atie . - 2
The novellst swung the door aside and | this night or die In the attempt. There's | Jooe  tn, e oiniikht which slant- | draw this Hitle flower ton i s:’n ot
m':;‘l into the darker dining reom be- "';l,m"f_‘..l: '.“‘";::h"':r::rh:’:i”m‘ wan | #4_acroas the rag-varpet to the bed; | to put his strong arms about 'her"l‘:‘
ond. q there, hene Cov t ‘AaWn up | to
y-\'m ath object was stirring, eteept one [ honrd on the door. Hawkina timidly W, th:":':nll::l‘: h':;:lr]’w'ol.ndt:l.miulw:aIlhmr::l:;tc Wh::l\ htl‘: ncvu:‘:l'geihl.trw-‘
of the sourrying rate, opened 1t Lo hehold a amilor from the | Lol (ot ions knees. Hrwkins could | & stimulus of spirit in nowise like th.:
He pushed past the table, into tiHe | yucht, bearing & message. tnot have been (he guilty miscreant,  of sym thy. An he looked d i =
other room, to examine hig ground more | A wircless, sir,"”" snld the man “Rhell | that wan certalin the ceroan depths of t?"ﬂ""’:_';ﬂ’i:"
tMorotighly, The rat couldl assuvedly | I wait for the answer!” “Booh! Oocoooh!’ groaned Roberis|eves he dropped hir own wia —1l
not have dreagged the heavy plece of With & presentiment  Tobects 1008 | with an Irresistible desive (o give his | pote Lhe pleture af m;um.n::."wa
furnitore,  Up the broad stalrway he | open the sivelope without replying. It {imid wan Fridey some real cause [ on the library table, close beald
dawhed, hix fooisteps being the only | was an serogram  from hin  flancee | ror (he smue of terror, e turned | What = f:lffl‘ron‘rl‘ le:ee him.
sound audible. Along the vpper corridor | Hentrice was  coming up to Bunra¥ | rrom his room Into the hall once | wholerome ohild of the sen w:‘ih ‘l?'.
he raeed, peering into each of the bed | Port with = motoring party of friends, | more, Dewn the corvidor he saw & | dimples, her Ingenuous grace, the nuv::
chambers, Lt hin seareh wax fruitiess, | to make his solitude “pleasanl.”” Rob-| figure, which darted up the rickety |y voluptuous nppeal of the 'naked
Ax he retirned to the kitchen he found | evte erushed the note In his tense fin- | wteps to the garret on the floor ADOYE. | grimu the bare l';.“ th ¥ ::‘. Iy
Ha bud never thought of this pos- | contours enhanced by the 'ﬂ;‘ﬂ::‘ g
P | M= : S ——— -— - - — = | sible hiding place, Hut now he sped | ool and  the ||nku¥n t Illr'lt 4
) v v N ML & aftey the nocturnak formger with his 3 4 . Pt willful Teme
. — i Cweapon rendy. When hey reached the | Stant wealth of euris—and the selfe
’ garret room, Hghted I.a\ the moon rutisfied, welf-confident, welf-maser-
. e tive feuturea whieh looked at hi
through a.dormer window, he luoke-llrf_“m the silv H . m
. |®boul In axionishmeni, Kven mnow For the f': ‘th ERSHY
the mysterioun visitor had disappenr- lu"b"l; - ret time Iin his life Ronald
ed a8 though completely awallowed | He w» '"',r “r”:m' L
upr In thin air, thoo h:n" rightened by his own
Then he looked down atthe floor I ”_“ ned &
Frotruding  Trom  benenth a tattered | :1'""“ nervously toward the chaw
old drazy-quilt were two small, \\'hll!‘.l;“" ropped into |l "'a“."w on the
bare feet? ‘.::nl_e. fliuwklnln, bearing a steaming
nultﬂbl‘f‘!'- ﬁllrl('lln-li a\lulkoll!ﬂ \f-’mli”i"“ !h't-‘ k;.l.vlla:;:mr} vinods, :Shtered from
p they wWere of unmistikable feminine ’
srehltecture, indeed, of the Queen 'i;‘:'hﬂfn‘l'i-rlhlrl:r?.[q apprehensively, and
.\ilulir. tather than the Mary Ann "lltlll khtened at .the welcome
school, ’ .
“Come out, Miss Ghost, or | will I'nil‘?ltwqr“ reached excitegly for his
shoot' Lhe commuanded sternly, | af ‘I‘ aln pun, as the valet placed the
The tves wrigKed necvously, but hin .'.“;:” on u"‘_l.h]"
sUMMmons wus not obeyed. A mecond | NONL you ‘ave n wee bite yourself,
ordar hrough: results, The coverlet |*F was Hawkine' rolicitous Inqury.
was lowered and he heield n mass of | N2 I'm busy Both of you eat and
thngls deuris, two [(rlghtensd, fawn- |l"‘ out of the room-—go to bed*”
| ke ever, and o dimplpgd race which He was Wl[”“g rapldly, with ne
. wae enhimneed i its pale heauty by | Lrace of the previols uncertalpty.
; the apparent terror of it owner, She | 1 have my story now,  Hawkine!
a Lrose unstendlly, and then raised her [Good night!” wax all he snja

lance 1o the kind face above, (Continued Next Sunday)

“Oh, pleass don’'s shoot! | wag—so-I|
hid <to take M!° were the tremulous DAam m Y.y
Wirde, Y "MR‘ lw“

“NYou nre u bed, bold wieked burg-

Iae!" peplied her cupt with & twiteh- )
Ing about the stern mourh, “"Cotwe down | ‘0“Nm mn Pm]l["
slolre, winlie | punt an on trinl for your
"ol caught her=not ungently -i--.I l iy
= the lobe o aﬂv:ru e enr, and led l\-<r'i Dark H
. lower floar. Jown the corridor he i \ i o
_‘._ : with a prremptors order to the! arkened - GI"I.)' Hall” bo
" atih obbling Mawiiins Ve
‘,‘-, In Ul"‘]“ll-ﬂ;‘ hie wtowt her before him ! !-\Lnly That Not a Trace
e Ang withi the pgir of sIpreme court ~ 5 .
fa  [JudRe wiudted ihe prtuetl: litke fgure Shows After Applymg-
9 e g5, apperentiy wlERtecn, was dress. TS L e
E: el In & Atrange garmenl--an ancienl
\ " i of faria uwrenlly nlhiove l“nh h “l do not hesitate to speak of the
% . wped o rogeed shivtwist, Her slender | roerite of voul e -
o Y1 ‘; Ill‘n:.u dl'uft ."Q: bare sy har nl'lklrtn, " ] ‘”l\';l- ;:i.;‘:]"_:'lr}':o‘]?lh:”:‘O"L‘: HAYS
B B, | “Well, Misa Ghost—cxpluin yourself. Al g m ENENAN: )
A T Remember, that eversthing sou sy | T44ed gray hair so nicely and evenls
—— _ = S A B shall be used by the law agalnst you.” |Without anyone knowing that 1 used
1 + W"r“-h--l. LS 3 g A Vo.s g v ' h'rinrln x I.n.;.h'eq m.---nl‘,r. dispelling Innythlll':t I conslder 1t a privilege tn
‘ ~ o o .y the timidity of *he giri. Ilawking, at-]let others know AYS ]
HE SEIZED HER-—NONE TOO GEN'\'}“ tired i n bathrobe and slippers, now | HEALTH that is m.?rhrf!'t:i}‘i!:\l tlulAt,I:-
-— — e - g = wdvancea incredulously down the stalrs. | halr, TOo me, !t means no more worrs
| Uawkins mopping the cold perspiration | gers and glarad Indignantly at a wsil- “"Here's thie hungry ghoxt, who goes | about my gray halr that I used to Ve
rum an agoniged brow, 4 versframed portinit of the girl which !l“'lruullui:u;" -:f'r;illl TIl‘-j'hv:’l “'l‘hr T‘I‘:{ ashamed of. 1 ecan recommend It to
" . sl i drew nckK, e once iore, Yone Vo » '
r-\.'lll:':mr:-:r!:’il--h:':utﬂl*'“ THELKRASE: o he h:”.i pluced on the library table be- the novellsi L"‘-'lxl_\' commanded her to :;Iiv:-ir"i»u-ct.p_"'lut SRy SR IRURL BY:8Y
Haowkine winlked gingerly to the luhlrlr“_'_"‘ him, _Iprocesd with her story, while lHawkins Miss Retelew, 207 Amherst St
aml ddres it back into place, Rohert< | Confound you, Henirige, you ll'\fl)f'*“: < dlspsiehed Lo pre @ 1 hot supper . Orange, N
vyes were hulfecloned In o rather plegs. | FOTHE the wrong time. Can 1 neve | oWt she hesltated i first, “l—ran HAYE HAIR HEALTH, a remed
A0l exhresion - of witiclpation vacape from the New York ldea to 40 !gway (rons my foster father usge hnrmlexs Halr Color Restorer, ¢
CHawkins, you hove been dvinking | komne peal woerk™ ke turned toward {pie,  Heo iy nrms and the bruises!" be applied evenly to the halr with
sruin, wnd vou moved that snbile your- | the walting sallor, and snapped o re-|  “ife won't do It sgain’’ abserbed Rob- | aponge. Only Goc n bottle at People
aelf, fo frighten me,’ he replisd, Then | D1y No apswer. 1 don’'t want to be | ers Hut who are you®' Drug Btorex. They'll give money back
hie procesled with the gun cleaning, with disturhed now, for Uve got 1o do some o'l know Nobody knows, for 1]If not satiafactory.—Advt. .
w more business-like sttention to his | work before my fricids arrive to lllini\\u- wishod up hers when | was » tiny
tias ke A for & host, Hawkins ghosts | Wi Piltie glrl, during & ol storm al »oA.
do not Blow well in lend showerrs dust | "A¥e, uye, slr and the man dinag: | Hy Josstip Wis fAsherman—it wan he
remember thet,’ | pearved into the darkness { who sold the fish Lo this other man,
PNt e Then dld Il1i|-< nnl\f‘lin:l wit Islllliln to hin}1 gaw him from Hllt‘ garret “'1.!:l|f_-\. He
% itnsk, vudgelling hi= wits with & venge- | vwas kinde e loug ago, when Mra.
lhlpl(‘l‘ 1. Vel pelf-hatied, determined (o start & | Jessop took me in Hut she died, nnid
The Ghost Hunt, sty gl the slmple folk, In the stmple | 1y deinite all the time now He boairs
vier a luncheon. fn which Hawkie I‘-.u_-l‘l;..-l' him. At least fifteen offoris | me when U cook well and when | cook
- ’ A tut un opening parsgraph fatled when | ol Aid he made me stop polng
professional pride was suficiendy silm ' i fresh evidence of the ghostly visitant | 1o the village school, Bo, thres days ago Also A in for
ulated to forget the ghostly visimdon | compleiely weecked whatever tralns of {he was so cruel and mean that [ just Kryptok Invisible Bifocals
I liis offort to outvie the rookery of il | thought were Jogging along the narrow- j ran wway That's all there &, 1 came T(l-—ﬂlu FRICES
Ste Snulgging, Roberts declded to tuke | Bn0Ee track of the disgusted Roberta’ |up hera because they gald the house
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A Nervous Wreck at 46---A Miracle of Sirengih4

And Vitality At 50---Taking Iron Did It

Doctor Says Nuxated Iron is greatest of all
strength builders—Often increases the
strength and endurance of delicate,
nervous folks 200 per cent in
two weeks time.

NEW TORK, N, Y.—Not long ago n» man caine fo ms
who was nearly helf a century old and asked me to
Kive him a preliminary examination for life Insurance.
| wiks astonished to find him with the blood pressure
of a bov of 20 and as full of vigor, vim and vitallty
#3 A& Yyounx man; in fact = young man he really Was
notwithstanding his age. The mecret he sald was
taking tron—nuxated ifron had Nlled him wilth renew-
ed 1ife. AL 30 he was in bad health; at 46, careworn
and nearly nll {n. Now at 60 & miracle of vitality and
his face bBeaming with the buovancy of youih. As |
have sald a hundred times over iran is the greatest or
all smtrength bullders, If people would only throw
away patent medicines and nauseous concootions and
take simple nuxated fron, 1 am convinced that the
lives of thousands of persons, mlght be saved, whe
now die every year from pneumonisa, grippe, consump-
tion, kidney, liver, and heart trouble, ete. The real and
true cause which started their diseases was nothing
more or less than a weakened condition brgught on
by lack of Iron In the blood. Tron Ix abaolutely nec-
eunnry to enable vour blood to change food Into living
tigsue, Without it, no matter how much or what you
ent, your food merely passes through ¥you without
doing you any good, You don't get the silrength out
of It and as & cousequence you becomme wenk, pale
and slekly looking just llke a plant trying to grow
In a soll*defcient In lron. If you are not strong or w:-ll
vou owe it 1o yourself to make the following test: See
how long you can work or how far you can walk
without becoming tired. Next take two five-grain tab-
letw of ordinary nuxated: iron thres times per day aftey
menls for two weeks, Then test your strength again
and see for yourself how much you have gained I
have secn dosens of nervouws, run-down people who
were alling all the while, double thelr strength und
endurance and entirely get rid of all saymptoms of
dyspepsia, llver and other troublex Im from ten 10
fourtean days' time aimply by taking iron In the
yroper form., And this after they had In some casey
{mnli dootoring for months, withont obtainin any
benefil. But don't take the old forms of reduced iron
acetate or tinoturs of iron simply to save & faw cents,
You must take iron In a form that can easily be ub-
sorbed and assimiliated llke nuxated fron If you want
it 10 do you any good, otherwisa IIl may prove worse
than useless, Many an athleto or prisefighter has won
the day aimply because he knew the ssoret of greal
sirength and endurance and flled his blood with lron
befort he went Into the affray, while many another
has gone down to inglorious defeat simply for the lack
of iron.—E. Sauer, M. D!

NOTE- Nuxated 1ron, recommended mbove by Dr. Bauer ta not

a patent meadicing nor searet remady, but ons which s well known
to druggista and whose tran constiivents are widely prescribed by
sminant physiclans everywhere. Unlike the plder inorganic iron
wets, It tn sesily assiiiilated, does not Injure the testh, make
black, mor upset the stomach; on the contrary, it is the most
poltent remedy In ln-lr!'lr‘lll rﬂrm__‘ s of indigestion, s well as for
"e e L . e T T o B . v

confldence in Nuxated ITron that they offer to forfeil E00.00 1o auy
chnritable tnatitution If they cannot tuke any man or woman under
0 who lacks lron wnd Increase thelr sipength 300 per o
in four weaks' time, provided they Lave no serious orgs
They aiso affer to refund your mwaney If It doos pol at |
your sirength and sadurancs in ten days' ilme. Tt s dispeused In
this city by Jas. O'Donnell Drag Blore, Peaple’s Drog 8s and all




